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Will dwarf ever delve there again? 
Unhindered Smaug rules his court 
On the ~ld and great hall once of Thrain 
Deep desolation now lies 
Unavenged in their honor is burned. 
Far mem'ry of fateful event 
Ponder vengeance and treasure returned 
Deep the dwarves direful thoughts 
Through mind beguilingly wove. 
And ever the fey Arkenstone 
Obsessed dreams of his cursed trove 
Deep the dragon's drawn heart 
Red Smaug savors doings of old. 
Dark - but for fitful fires 
Coiled scarlet weaves jewels and gold 
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Feaat las~ autwan, vhen Old 
Martin had been too ill with 
-the gout to compete, and ~icholaa had won the purae 
from Oliver in a tour-hour battle that he still gloved 
~or.member. He slanted a halt-smile up at her aa Noggin 
ambled beneath the shadows o! 
the thicket; ahe had been a good audience, and he had not tried very hard to please her. 
Be would give her a better 
per!ormance at the Seedbloaaom ~ing come April. He reined 
~oggin to a halt, slid to the 
~round, !lung the reins about ~he nearest overhanging branch •nd tumbled onto the carpet 
ot leaf-mold, rolling his ~loalc about him. He sighed 
once, snuggled deeper among 
~he woollen !olds ••• He was 
asleep. 
them on their back aeata 
Ob the wailing that echoed 
trom that tin;r •hoe could be heard trom the aanda 
to the Mountain• ot Roo The neighbors threw pana to 
d.rowu out the aad aound ao •h• bought the bairn• gruel 
and !ed them all 'round 
Then tbe;r all vent to aleep, and they snored the night through, 
which ia what it ia time tor Nog and me to do. 
. "Ian't it, Noggin," jawned Nicholas, guiding bia 
pony toward the edge ot the road. He bad spied a thicket 
just behind the hedge that would giYe them ample shelter. 
The moon rocked gently over- 
head, waving him good night 
and thanking him for the amusement, though they both knew she had hea.rd tar better 
trom him at the Three-Gold 
he amused his brothers and 
aisters with on winter nigbta, 
but it would serve to aet the 
moon laughing and his pon:r 
yawning be!ore they halted 
in some covert to sleep. 
There vas an old dame·, 
it the ta.lea be true, 
vho raised all her children 
inside o! a shoe 
So many there were, and 
the shoe so small 
that she slept on the doorstep to watch them all 
For the lads lay outside, and 
the bairns in the toe and the maids crowded all round the heel in a rov 
With three kittens between them 
to keep them warm 
and Jumper the collie to guard them !rom harm 
The bairns would all cry 
!or they'd nothing to eat and the old dame would slipper 
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